THE KONUNG OF WHITE WALLS

Dedicated in affectionate admiration to DOUG by one
of the many millions he has never even kissed.

RUSSIA                                         EARLY  ELEVENTH  CENTURY

THEY stayed all that winter in and about the steading
by the river, and most of March as well, for the ice
broke up suddenly with a good deal of noise, and
then there were floods for miles along the far side:
water knee-deep and very cold, and the ground soggy
and treacherous below it. But the floods dried off
quickly in April, with flowers opening almost before
the quick-growing grass was over the level of the red
mud that had been left by the river. The girl at the
farm was going to have a baby, so Sveneld left a gold
bracelet with her mother. When the horses had got a
week's good grazing on the new stuff, they went
south-east again. Still there were no hills, only the
grass plains and flat rivers, and sometimes low, tangled
woods where they always smelt and sometimes saw
bears and wolves.

By and bye they had a fight with some small, beard-
less, chattering men with bows and arrows, who stuck
feathers in their hair, and Ari the Fisher, who had
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